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AUNT MAI’S BUDGET. 

By Mrs. Francis Steinthal. 

My dear Children,— Have you ever listened to a lark’s 

son? as he ascends, and as he again drops to the ground ? 
Do so the next time you are in the fields, and try to discover 
for yourself the difference in the notes, so that you will be 
afterwards able to tell, with your eyes shut, if the lark is 
rising or descending. Mother Nature has so many secrets to 
tell us, if we will only listen to her. First of all, the lark 
sounds impatient, and when he is as near as he can get to 
his beautiful warm sun, he sings a quieter and a slower song, 
and as he falls down, his voice gets softer and softer, and 
often ceases altogether when half-way down, and then he 
drops as swiftly as an arrow to the ground. The nests are 
built of fine dry grass, and the eggs are a dull grey, thickly 
mottled, and banded with olive brown. Will anyone write 
me a little story of a cowslip and a lark ? 

Your loving 

Auntie Mai. 


wuix tUUKS. 


Ccm t»te .— A compote consists simply of fresh fruit 
Med m syrup until i, is cooked sufficiently, but has not lost 

S ed annle?' A ^ ° r lake six o' eight even- 

they ~f”u enCan ?" eS are ,he best *>r this dish, as 

very carefully with ^ apples ' Pare and core them 

My round as possible 1 ' MaklT T’ k , eepi " g them “ beanti ' 
together 6 oz of In^f e . a c ear s yrup by boiling 

the rind of a fresh 1 SU ^ ar ’ 1 pint of water, and a little of 
boiling put i„ f h f ’T" th ‘, nly cut ' W he„ the syrup is 

they look soft, bm simmer ?emiy ' * ni 

d «ne take the apnles rL.c n 1 b allowed to fall. When 
jpoon and p l ace th j“” y out of l J>e pan with a wooden 

heave the syrup to boil a feXTnu J r ^ ^ by 

utes longer, and let it cool 
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cold ni ,S P la te the dish. When the apples are quite 

annle P This T" ° f ^ i ally »” <op of each 

makes a very pretty dish. It is well to make 

even the^ly before " ^ h ° UrS before is "»«. « 

lituf bUtf* bonefthen ' “cm “hj ”“’•“* a ' Vay eVe,y 
Pieces pn, it into a jar and pour’ 

t Left stand lor an hour or two, till the water is red and 
e m eat white turn all into a perfectly clean saucepan, place 
on the fire and, just before it begins to simmer, skim it once 
carefully, put on the lid and simmer for about a quarter of an 
hour. Strain it through a coarse colander to keep back the 
meat only. When cold remove the fat, and stir the tea up 
before serving, as the sediment is the most nutritious portion ; 
add salt to taste. 


Don t boil clear soup. Let it simmer only, boiling clouds 
it. 


Don’t boil meat rapidly, as that hardens it. 

Don’t fry anything unless your fat is boiling, because so 
doing makes it sodden. 

Don’t forget that fat is not hot enough for frying until the 
flame rises. 


May. 

Continue to sow peas, also broad beans for late crops. 
Break off the tops of the peas now in bloom, to ensure the 
forming of the pods early. French beans may be sown in 
drills three inches deep and three feet separate. Those 
already up, and showing their second leaves, should be 
earthed up. Scarlet runners, as their name signifies, grow 
rapidly, and require more room ; grown over high stakes or 
archways made of willow or other easily bent wood, they are 
very ornamental, and form excellent screens, and will keep on 
bearing till frost comes. Turnips and carrots for late crops 
may still be sown. Thin out and hoe those already well up. 
Sow also spinach and salading. Lettuces require a rich soil 
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~TTI 7 rP mixed with soot. Thin out where too 
with plenty o m ^ where there is any vacant space, 

close together, d P.^ ^ for blanching ten days at least 

rTrUd for use. Asparagus should be cut this month, 
but each shoot carefully— never break or tear. Keep the 
bed free from weeds and sprinkle with a little salt. If the 
seakale has all been cut, uncover the pots and let the plants 
harden and go to seed. Strawberry plants, early this month, 
may have the rough litter removed, and a fresh dressing of 
withered leaves, mixed with a little soot between the 
rows, after all weeds and extra shoots have been removed, 
but care must be taken not to injure the young leaves or 
blossoms. Any cauliflowers that have withstood the severity 
of the Winter may now be planted out. Sow for late crop 
of not herbs. 


Competitions. 

(These competitions are open to the children of all readers 
of the Parents’ Review .) 

The doll’s sailor skirt will be taken in May, and must be 
sent on or before the 31 st to Aunt Mai, Wharfemead, Ilkley. 

ames and ages must be sewn on the garments. My Dollie’s 
Wardrobe can be obtained from Vickers, The Grove, Ilkley 

Borothv Cah° St fT' Katle IJ>ark (7)> Margaret King and 
made. St lheir Aments were very well 

w *b (, 2 j, have won' the prize foftT ^1'“ ( ' 2) ’ a " d E ' Sie 
Lawrence - Lawrence ? w / flannel petticoats. Helen 

^ice (11), Lucy Newii/ V Ul T lfred ribbits (n), Winifred 
Mendham (13) Margaret c ’ MacDonne11 (n), Daisie 
Margaret Cecilia Coote (ix), 

good work. a ) er W ebb (11), have all sent 

b lass 1 J % ^nT 0 , 

Llder (7), Margaret EldeiML^ kvelvn Lowys (10), Eleanor 
won books. ^ ( 7 ). and Dorothy Gabain ( 9 ), have 

The w °rk done in this H a 

s ent in last month. V erv S * ls a Rreat advance on that 

y ? ° 0d « a ™u,ns are .sent by Kathie 
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KvVGi Li 1 rox ; & 11 v°b -c-isie uope ( 81 , Cecily Parke (61 

Gina Rob, 61 " ’ Wllson ( 7 ). Ethelwyn Robertson (8), 

Doroth^^Gervais tX d Dl “ h ™ <»>• ^ ^ 

d 1 Hilda Newton fo) Dorothv F 

I e,rice re kmoh Barbam PT* (K>) ' Maba ‘ GardineL, o)] 
Nevvmann^ioW y 1 *° ’ Rhoda Goddard (10), Natalie 
I orna 1 aw ’ Lawrence - L awrence, Myrtle Armstrong, 

King (8) ^ WrenCe (8) ’ Mar S aret Stable (8), M. 

bolri sCd models! ^ “ d *""* BW for “ rd ‘ 

APP iS Se f u l ° Margaret Bulle > r the best painting 
Of the Queen of Hearts. Like Giotto, the artist leaves oul 

the feet. Capital pictures have been sent by Faith Venables 
(12), Marguerite Dowding (14), Dorothy Rope (1 1), and a little 
niece who has not put her name on her drawing, but has 
sent one of the Knave and one of the Queen. 

A Prize is sent to Lucy Scott Moncrieff (14), for the best 
Mother of Alfred. 


A Prize is offered this month for the best brush drawing, 
illustrating our tale, “ The Beck Farm Bogle.” 

A Prize is offered for the best dressed doll about three to 
four inches long, dressed as the wife of Richard III. 

How many children can guess this puzzle r 


My first is in lemon, but not in pip, 

My second is in tongue, but not in lip ; 

My third is in cock, but not in wing, 

My fourth is in cap, but not in sting. 

My fifth is in fame, but not in woe, 

My sixth is in friend, but not in foe ; 

My seventh is in hind, but not in doe, 

My whole is a beast from an animal show. 

J. M. Campbell, 13. 


Little Workers’ Society. 

(Particulars are given in January). 

The following children have joined since Tebruary. 
Dorothy Sayer (10), Mary Coote (6), Dorothy and Ruth 
Gabain, B. Christine Ashwell (1 1), Elain A. Ashwell (8), and 
Dorothy Yeo (7). 
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OUR Cot. 

Mrs Ewing- tells us that in one year Mrs. Gatty, her 
mother, pleaded with the readers of “Aunt Judy s Magazine” 

the cause of the Hospital for sick children in Gieat Ormond 

Street. ' A large proportion of the gifts are in very small 
sums, and are credited under very quaint titles— the dog and 
cats of a family often appearing as subscribers.^ In 1872 
£1,000 had been collected, and “Aunt Judy s Cot for girls 
was endowed. Four years later another sum of ^1,000 was 
collected, and a boy’s cot founded. Let us strive to help the 
poor and suffering children of our day and generation, and 
may dear Aunt Judy’s example and teaching still direct and 
guide us. Ten more subscribers of £\ are still needed to 
make up the ^50 for the first year. The photograph of the 
cot cannot be put into the Parents Review until the whole 
sum is promised. All particulars are given in the December 
number. 


French Riddles. 


I. 

Je suis ce que je suis 

Et je ne suis pas ce que je suis; 

bi j’etais ce que je suis, 

Je ne serois pas ce que je suis. 


J suis Capitaine de vingt-quatre soldats 
Et sans moi Paris seroit pris. 


takl Pn r f ° r the best su 8’8'est 
k ng the w ord “ Breakfast.” ° 
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the beck farm bogle. 

By the Author of <• Whispering Winds . ”. 

Little lame Urith sat by herself in Oi Q 1 i. r -r 
Farm. It wasn't often Co was left a, ‘ he BeCk 

was a little weakly thing who onlv mil ° i' ' " ■ ' ^ ou see ’ ske 
mother and father and big sister Bessjanlae’ ‘threet’urty 

dre oThr"’ 6 ' rying ' VhiCh ° f them couU take most 

care of her And a very good thing it was for them to have 

er to care for, for it is the weak things in the world, the lame 
folks and the old folks, and the kittens and the babies, who 
keep our hearts from getting prickly. But this afternoon 
father and the boys were at work, and Bessy was marketing, 
and then in came a little village girl flying to say baby was 
in fits, and wouldn t leave off screaming, though sister Polly 
held her head downwards, and patted her back hard ; and 
what could Urith s mother do but pop on her hood and run 
to keep them from killing the poor motherless thing between 
them. She thought Bess would be back directly, but Bess 
hadn t come, though the sky behind the moor was red with 
frosty sunset. 

But Urith didn’t mind ; there weren’t many things Urith 
did mind, she was such a happy little person. She sat by the 
fire and knitted, and sang to herself an old song that her 
great-great-grandmother sang before her, about how Lord 
lhomas and Faire Annet quarrelled, and Lord Thomas 
married the Nut-brown Bride, and the Nut-brown Bride 
stabbed Faire Annet with her bodkin, which didn’t sound 
very dreadful, Urith thought, if the bodkin was no sharper 
than mother’s. 

But by-and-by she left off singing and started thinking. 
And she thought about father and mother and Bessy and 
the boys, and what made them so grave and so worried just 
now. She knew father was poorer than he used to be, for 
hadn’t Bess nearly cried because there was no new frock for 
Urith this winter. It was such a pity they minded so, for 
what did Urith care r And what made them bar the door so 
carefully at night, and look so fearfully into the dark corners, 
and start when the wind howled in the chimney r If really 
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ihintr the matter, why couldn’t they all talk U 
there was something ^ couldn ’t be mended ? Just as she 

out together, and se came a knock at the door, and 

was thinking >t oV .j from t he next village, with a f ew 
therG wfls Kitty, a ^ 

flakes of snow -on i her re ^ ° a ^ ( back the frying-pan, and 
mother’s°flnich obliged," she began, and then she stopped 

^:; d Uritrey ; haven’, ever left you alone ! ” 

„ wh y not ? ” said Urith, laughing, Bess 11 be in directly 
and father and the boys to tea. 

« oh j say, I should be scared clean to death it I was you,” 
said Kitty, staring round the kitchen with frightened eyes, 
« j wouldn’t be alone here for a hundred million golden 

pounds.” 

“ Why not r ” asked Urith again. 

“ Hav’n’t they told you?” said Kitty, “Oh dear, perhaps 
I'd better not.” 

She meant to, all the time, but she thought it’d be grander 
to make a fuss about it first, so she went on : 

“ Well, you’ll have to know some day. There’s a bogle 
come to your house.” 

“What sort of oner asked Urith, for all sorts of fairies 
and goblins are called bogles in that country. 

A most dreadful one, said Kitty solemnly, “ he screamed 
after Lncle Jerry on the moor when we came home late after 
market. He had a long tail and no head.’ 

Tr ‘! ^ hat ^ he scream with ^ he hadn’t got a head ? ” asked 
Urith, mischievously. 

l!ha’nW aU f T’ if y o u like," said Kitty severely. 

and htrtetKi,^ ‘I" 8 , f fV he W -id Urith A stay 
him.” 1’ nt 1 be comes we’ll toast a cake for 

she went, almost fnT.'uin'T "° Ul11 be wanting ller ' and off 
"ay home she remarked to h “Y good ' b y e -” And on the 
“ differently about boghs ‘ ha ‘ “ WaS 3 g °° d th, " g 
u rith was one of thr. i. 

been treated badly nor hap Py P eo P le who had never 

! lfe > 50 she couldn’t i ma „? ated an y° ne else badly in her little 
ers - And the chief th^ anyone wanting to harm her or 

g ln her mind, when she’d done 
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laughing over the way Kitty flew off, was whether she 

uou c n t manage to have tea ready against the others came in 
cold and tired. 

So she blew up the fire and set about filling the kettle, but 
the kettie when it was full, was heavy, and Urith wasn’t good 
at lifting heavy things, and, when she tried to get it on to the 
ob, she felt as if her back were breaking and her arms 
coming out, and down it went with a plump, and a wet star 
on the white hearth-stone. She was just going to try again 
when she heard a step behind her, and, without waiting to 
think who it could be, she said, 

“ Oh, do help me lift it on ! ” 

Nobody answered, but a skinny arm was put over her 
shoulder, and the kettle was set on the fire. 

And, when she turned round, there stood a queer, hairy 
figure, with a pair of very bright eyes peeping out of the 
tangled locks which hung over its face. 

for a minute Urith and the stranger stared at each other, 
and then Urith s mouth broadened out into a beaming smile. 

“Thank you so much,” she said; “please, are you the 
bogle?” 

“ Yes,” said the thing, looking very huffy, “ I’m the bogle, 
of course, if I must be described in general terms. How 
would you like to be called ‘ the girl? ’ ” 

“ Father calls me ‘ lass ’ often,” said Urith ; “ what does it 
matter what folks call you if they love you ?” 

“ Humph,” said the bogle, perching itself on the edge of 
the dresser, “ your family don’t waste much affection on me. 
How would you like it, when you put your head in to pass 
the time of day, to have everyone run from you as if you’d 
got the mumps ? ” 

Urith felt that the bogle had some cause to complain. 

“ You see,” she said, “ they didn’t know how nice and kind 
you were.” 

“ Whose fault was that, I’d like to know, said the bogle, 
playing catch with a plate. 

“ Well, let’s get tea ready,” said Urith, to change the 
subject. 

“ Right you are,” said the bogle, slipping down. 

“ There’s milk and butter in the dairy,” said Urith, “ and 
two cakes to toast. Will you toast or go the dairy ? 
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• .. aid the bogle, catching up a plate and a JUg( 

“Dairy, said t * j that Urith trembled for the 
and turning such cart u 

China ‘ rame back, with the milk and butter quite 

f^°bvthe tim^she had split the cakes. 

Sa fra do hat,’’ it said, taking the toasting-fork out of 
[ f “save your complexion, mines past spoiling." 
And down it flopped on the hearth, close enough to burn the 
ver y eyes out of its shaggy head. It’s manners certainly 
leren’t polished, but it seemed to be good-natured, and Urith 
was so used to asking people for help that she saw nothing 
funny in getting tea ready with a bogle for kitchen-maid. 
So she took up brother Bob’s stocking, and pulled her stool 
to the fire. 

“How old are you, bogle?” she asked, for she didn’t quite 
know whether to treat it as a child or a grown-up person. 

“ A thousand odd years or so,” said the bogle carelessly, 
turning the cake, “ I knew your great-great-grandmother 
well. She used to sing that song about Faire Annet and the 
bodkin like you do. I knew Faire Annet : she was touchy 
once and lived to repent it.” 

It was getting back to its old grievance, and Urith changed 
the subject again. 

“You’re wonderfully active for your time of life,” she said 
pleasantly. 

Hill air, and milk diet,” said the bogle. “ Are these 
cakes going to be buttered r ” 

“Yes, of course,” said Urith; “mother says it’s a good 
novU’ WG ma ^ C ° Ur own but; t er > us we’re rather poor just 

out their b h ! i e [ aCulated the ho S le > “ if people won’t hold 
their hands, blessings won’t tumble into them.” 

ground ; m urith aner ^ t0 keep the bo S le off delicate 

smelt something bu S rning ng *° ° f a remark when she 

“ ^egle, she said, “ I’m snr „ , . . 
a little further back." y ° Ur bair ls sin g e ing ; do come 

I sha n’t hurt ” sairl u , 

they never leave Ae fire „ J,° S "l like * g«°d warm, and 

Urith’s tender Utte ZlV ? ^ « ° to bed.” 

old thing, left outside when^b ^ f ° r the P °° r thous and-year 

vnen they are all gathered round the 
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cosy hearth. She slipped off her stool on to the floor by its 


uon t wait till we go to bed AnH 1^1 u „ , J 

« , X Dea - And » look here” she went on, 

1 . h °S le > dear, these stockings were for Bob, but he’s got 

hlelsUnd Z SU ,h ey d y °“- Whceli "g “d double 
eels, and only three stitches to cast off. There you are 

dear see if they don’t keep your poor toes warm.” 

an ^ ° glG dld " 1 a T n T Swer fora moment, then it stood up 
and slowly turned to Urith. H 


“ Good-bye,” it said, quite gently. 

“ You ’ r ® not g oin g ! ” cried Urith in dismay. 

“ \es, I m off,” said the bogle, “we have to go as soon as 
we get paid. 


ut I didn t mean to pay you,” cried Urith in great 
distress, “ it was only a present ; please, please don’t go.” 
The bogle stooped down and stroked Urith’s hair. 

“ I think I shall come back one day,” it said ; “ tell your 
father to lift up the kitchen hearth-stone, and look underneath 
it. Little Urith, wise little Urith, good-bye.” 

Urith flung her arms round the bogle’s neck, and kissed 
it through the singed hair. Then it went away, with half a 
tea-cake in its pocket and the stockings over its arm. 

And did it ever come back r 
I don’t know. 

I know that when father and mother, and Bess, and the 
boys came in they found the kettle boiling, and the cakes 
toasted, and Urith looking up to greet them, and saying: 

“ Oh ! here you are ; the bogle and I have got tea ready.” 
And when they had exclaimed, and hugged her, and made 
sure she wasn’t mad, and when, at last, she had persuaded 
them to lift up the hearth-stone, what should they find 


underneath but a heap of gold pieces. • 

Well, they didn’t half like it at first, and talked about 
bogle gold bringing bad luck. But Urith begged and 
prayed, and got them to ask the parson, and the parson was 
a wise man, and bade them take what heaven sent and be 
thankful, and not pick holes in a good gift, for the house 
and its hearth-stone had belonged to their kin for hundreds 
of years. 

And now the Deck Farm is the most prosperous in the whole 
vol. vi. — no. 3. y 
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" folks say it is the luck of fairy gold 

country-side, and ^ M a g00 d spirit in disguise, but 

and some say the ° ^ ss> a nd the boys look at little 

father, and mother, . ’ the fire> and thank heaven 

Urith, knitting «*«?* «* trustfu l heart, 
for the best ° { 8°° f many a bogle, who, if they only 

him a cheery welcome and a tea-cake to toast would 
help 1 them with a right good will, and leave a esstng 

behind him. _ r tj t ^ a a* 


“JACK AND JILL’S JOURNEY.” 

Bv Phcebe Allen , Author of “ Playing at Botany. “ Two Little Victims, etc., etc. 

Chapter IV. 

“ Do you know,” whispered Fun to Jill, when they met again 
in the gallery next day, “there’s been a regular split in the 
root camp, and Messrs. Parsnip, Carrot and Beetroot have 
all taken themselves off the platform, and are sitting amongst 
their own people, glaring at the lecturer.” 

“But why have they quarrelled ?” asked Jill, “they seemed 
very friendly yesterday.” 

“So they were, said bun, “but they consider that the 
lurnip slighted them. \ou see they don’t belong to his 
tribe, and are really only related to him in the way that all 
roots are related to each other, but they agreed to come as 
assistants to help to illustrate the different forms of roots, 
provided he was careful to specify that the Parsnip and 
Carrot belonged to the Umbrella tribe, and the Beetroot to 

his own ^ ? 0t am ^‘ ^ ut when the lurnip had started on 
courtesv in ° n ^ m ^ S ’ e ? ulte forgot to mention his assistants’ 
2rXlZTTV° h f lp Him ’ and so enra ged them that, 
Key7e Znc T * ‘ he ' eCtUre f ° r *>"-Vcial notice, 

*" w»*. But, 

of‘ myS rct, ; 'i b r : h ,v e ? rer ’ “ * ^ s ° ie,y 

Beetroot demand a public apology from me for 
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the two former belong to^h^ 1 "° W haSte " l ° do ) that 
belliferae, whose greatest orn^ T? W ° rthy . tribe of Utn 
Hemlock, and that the BeetrooTr* ^ ^ Wlcked P oisoner 
family of Goosefoot § fr ° m the sa ? ac ^ 

bowing with venomous suavitv ? entlemen >” he adde <L 
gratulate you public^ on y OU r k alHeS ’ “ t0 CO "' 

and Geese ! ” y Y Lmship with malefactors 

Hear, hear/’ came from thp Pom 
and a distinct “ hissing ” arose and Mustards > 

whilst the Turnip, having fired his snitef , Go0 * e{oot famil y> 
m a ca^er tone “ now to speak only li mysdf ^ ***** 

On July 20 th I was sown as a tiny seed in 
turnips are always sown on S. Margaret’s DaT l T"* 7 
immediately I began to swell and grow, tm"T r v 
peeped through the seed case, and like the one Z i°° n 
m a sleeping family, I was the first part of the plant to”^ 

daylieh^It ^ /" Stead . of S' 01 "? U P into the pleasfnt 
5 : travelled do ; vn »nto the dark earth, for I knew my 

duty is to live and toil (out of sight), and proceeded to fix 
myself in the ground. That done, I set about my next duty 
name V, t at of collecting all the food material from the soil 
necessary to feed the young plant. Now, just as animals 
teed on what grows on the ground, so we roots feed on what 
we find in the soil. For we don’t take up merely water from 
the earth, but all kinds of salts, potash, soda, lime, sulphur 
and phosphorus besides, which all go to make food for the 
plant, just as flour and meat and eggs and milk are all used 
in cooking your dinners. Only, unlike animals, we cannot 
roam about and find fresh food, but are, as it were, tethered 
in one spot. So, we should soon use up all the food material 
near us, if we were not able to send out a number of little 
rootlets. You can see them standing out from my person,” 
proceeded the Turnip, “ like so many hairs, who, like busy 
merchants, run in all directions through the soil, picking up 
from every quarter all that is necessary for our support. I 
have specially hard work, for whereas many roots have only 
to supply the daily needs of the plant, I have to store up 
food for the winter’s use. Look at my crown of leaves : they 
were fed by me, the root, all the winter through, and soon I 
shall have the flowers and seed too to support. But I wish 
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, . Inok at mv slender root tips under a magnifying 
rjfo you would no. only see .he wonderful way in which 
hi made up of cells-I.ke so many t.ny rooms .n a b.g 
bu Iding-bu. you would also see how each part.cu ar tip 
ends in a sheath, so that if in its food-seek, ng expedmons lt 
runs against a sharp stone or even a large grain of sand, it 
may be protected. As these sheaths wear out, fresh ones are 
formed. Meanwhile the little cells work away, absoibing all 
they can from the soil, and then passing it back again 
through each other to the body of the root. Here the 
material undergoes a kind of straining. Everything that is 
good for the plant is taken charge of by my different cells. 
Some make starch, some sugar, some potash, and all con- 
tribute to the sap , which forms the life-blood of the plant, and 
of which you will hear more when you go ‘ stem-stalking.’ 
But my rootlets have something more to do still : they have 
to carry back again into the soil all the refuse that the plant 
does not require.” 

“ Oh, I say ! ” said a voice, “ I should like to see what that 
refuse is like,” 

“ So you can,” said the Turnip. “ Sow some mustard seed 
on a slab of marble, which you have first covered with earth 
about half-an-inch deep, and after it has grown up a little, 
clear both cress and earth off the slab and then notice all the 
little grooves in the marble. You might almost think the 
rootlets had actually been growing there ; but no, those queer 
markings are caused by the acid sap which they have passed 
' ” ,MO the , soil * fKr ^ving used the best parts of i, 

daJ!rr, n r ds - Ah! you vvh ° «>»». 

to all the crowd TfT'*’ ° ver our heads, never give a thought 
ground down here irltht-Y erS ’ Wh ° are hid den away under 
leaves and Sow^” 1°* ^ “>e baby 

are such greedy things that i/v *!?* humans and cattle 
white fleshy root von ’1 . u - , y ° U do not ice my beautiful 

for you to eat me, but I ^idn’l L grew Uk ® thi§ ° n P ur P ose 
up all this valuable food in my nohl r6aS ° n f ° r St ° ring 
root might serve as a st 7 ob e P erson was that my 
Leaves during the first year ° f nourishment for ni > r 

seed as well during the second * urt" d *° r my flowers and 

die, having by that time wasted "to ^ S6ed is ripe * 

a shadow, for by then the 
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the plant ^andTnext year v” t0 the rest of 

of my beautiful self of t o-d? U C ° me &nd puH 016 Up > instead 
little shrivelled root half , y ! you wlU find nothing but a 
whitey-brown ghost of your strlkin f /° Ur Httle fin & er > a mere 
morning.” At this point the 31 g lecturer of this 
overcome that he sank back and^T apparently 80 
moist with emotion. Indeed he In v a water cresses grew 
felt inclined to cry, onlyZ F 3 “ ****** that Jdl 
“ Here’s a ,tnn f } e , Fancy a PPeared just then. 

“ There was once a peaTamT^ said the Fairy, 

turnips, hoped to grow rich on thenTTr 3° ^ “ Whh 

fom h,S ‘Who a Httle man Wkh a torch 1 followed 

peasant, hut nX h" ^ 

who I am w as the answer, < but ru teU you what j want . 
one half of what grows in your field, and if you don’t promise 

0 give it me, I 11 set fire to your house and garden, and all 
you have. At first the peasant felt sad, then he replied, 

1 ^ reed ’ y° u shall have what grows above ground, and I’ll 
have all that grows underground.’ ‘Good,’ said the imp, 

‘ but mind y° u kee P y° ur word.’ ‘ No fear ! ’ said the peasant’ 
laughing slyly. So when the time came, the bad fairy came 
too, and stamped his wicked feet and ground his spiteful 
little teeth, because his share was only green turnip tops! 

‘ P* 1 be even with you,’ he cried, ‘ Next year, I'll have all that 
grows underground, and you shall have what grows above.’ 

‘ Good,’ said the peasant, and laughed again. For after 
stacking his turnips, he sowed a fine crop of wheat, so that 
when the imp returned he was worse off than before. 

‘ There’s your share,’ said the peasant, pointing to the useless 
roots, whilst he loaded his waggon with golden grain, 
‘Well, are you satisfied now?’ ‘Wait a bit, I’ll be even 
with you still. ,” cried the enraged fairy, ‘ next year, I will 
have all that grows above and underground. ‘ Good,’ said 
the peasant, and laughed more heartily than ever. For now 
the year had come round when the field was always left 
fallow, so that rank weeds fell to the fairy’s lot, when he 
came back for the third time. So he gave up tormenting the 
peasant any more, and the latter began to sow his turnips 
again.” 


,<! like that story,” whispered Jill, but Fun was on the 

m< “'we must be up and off,” he said, “ for we’ve all overstayed 

our time. . , r . 

But Matter-of-Fact, instead of listening to the fairy s story, 

had been writing his questions. And here they are: 


QUESTIONS FOR MAY. 

1. To what tribes do the Parsnip, Carrot and Beetroot 
belong ? 

2. To what famous malefactor are the two former related ? 
What was the Turnip’s first step on leaving his seed 


3 - 

case r 


4. What kind of food do roots take up from the soil r 

5. What are the use of the little hairs which stand out 
from the fleshy root of the Turnip ? 

6. Why has the Turnip harder work than some roots ? 

The following new members have joined us this month — 

Faith Venables and Clare Pelly. 

Answers have been received from the following members 
and marks awarded to them as follows 

J essie Vickars (5), J oan Campion (6), Margaret 

5 S ( 1 ' J la 7 Ward W. M.y UwTw 

Faith Venables 6 ’ Edith F 3 \ M * Ashwe11 ( 3 ), 

Eileen Colies (5). Div // Phtd^ m’ Alexander ColIes (5), 
Watson (5), Maud Vickers a ( 6 )> E »me Graham 

Goddard ( 4 ), Clare Pelly ( 6 ) Lilias s' SamUd W’ Rhoda 
Freville (6), Georgina Smith fai Ve Cicel >' de 

Steinthal (6), Grace 1 aivr.n r ’ V 3 Dawson (6), Dorothea 
( 5 ), Meta Colles 5 D„TXTs "T," Letd “ Pumphrey 

Di*. HI. Marjone hS M '°. r W ’ ^ MaC Uonne ” ^ 

Myall (6), Emily Vickers ® r °° k , e (** Doroth y 

rtville (6:, Dorothy Yeo (6 Kat\ i lckers (4), Audrey de 
Sattdbach ( 6) , j e J e t&T?, Sa " dbaCh (6) ’ HeMer 

IcNeill ( 4 ), Cicely Forster U u Iadert kr aser ( 5 ), Esther 
Lawrence Lawrence ( 4 ), Dais [ 5; \ Kathleen Colies (6), Lorn a 
14J, uaisy Armstrong (3). 


P.N.E.U. notes. 

Edited by Henry P E rk IN) Hon. Org. Sec 

To whom. Hon 1 oral ^ a fit on Hill, N.W. 

matters of interest conn ecTel ZTthet b 

Of an, frosteaus's or otker t ap trs 3 ° 

Chair?nan of Committee: Dr A T g u 
A lgernon C. P. Coote, Esq.. M.A. Hon ’ Schofield - Vice-Chairman: 
Secretary : Miss Paterson p., Org. -S ec. : Henry Perrin, Esq. 

of the Union, and the Parent™ Rev^ ful1 P articulars of the work 

Society, may be obtaiLf, m hf?"” ‘ f T^k »**» 

•horn ,11 subscriptions and *■*- <• 

yreaourer Vt \^: Had '‘u Mlss H ate rson, *8. Victoria Street, S.W. 
by Miss Juba Wedgemod"^ “Serna" 

Sherborne cTi* ** *"• F ' B »•*««. Headmaster ot 

,®v >0rne Scho °h The postponed course of lectures on “Plant Life” 

will be given at the Natural History Museum (Botanical section), Cromwell 
Koad, by Miss Shackleton, at 11.30 on Wednesdays, May 1st, 8th, 15th 
and 22nd. Fee for the course, 7s. 6d. Arrangements are being made for 
a course of six lessons in “ Cardboard Sloyd,”to be given by Miss Kefford, 
on Saturday afternoons from 2.45 to 4.45 p.m., at the Church of England 
High School in Graham Street (kindly lent for this purpose by Miss 
Wolseley Lewis). Fee for the course, 7s. 6d. 

Hyde Park and Bayswater Branch.— Hon. Sec. : Mrs. E. L. 
tranklin, 9, Pembridge Gardens, W. Ap7 M il 4 th . Mr. Howard Swan gave 
a most interesting demonstration lesson on “The Gouin System of Language 
Teaching.” at 9, Lancaster Gate (by the kindness of Mrs. Stanley). It was 
followed by a lively discussion in which several ladies and gentlemen took 
part. May &th. Mrs. Francis Steinthal will give a demonstration lesson 
on “Clay Modelling” at 18, Radnor Place (by the kindness of Lady Hogg). 
Miss Helen Webb, M.B., will occupy the chair, at 5 o’clock. Tea and 
Coffee, 4.30. Af ay 30th. Prof. Armstrong, F.R.S., will give a lecture at 
17, Pembridge Square (by the kindness of Dr. Gladstone, F.R.S.), on the 
“ Scientific Teaching of Children / 9 at 8.30. The following courses have 
been arranged, particulars of which can be had from Mrs. Franklin, 
Hon. Sec., who is at home at 9, Pembridge Gardens, on Ihursday 

mornings : — Outdoor Natural History lessons to children, on Wednesdays 
* 1 1 - 1 — n/T_ o A ,„ nr ^ Cwon nn it T he Gouin 


and Saturdays; six lessons to adults by Mr. Howard Swan, on -luv. 
System,” on Tuesday and Friday mornings at 1 1.30, commencing May 14th. 
rrinlfAt fnr cnVls nnd hovs under twelve has been arranged for Mondays 


jyblt'iu, uii J. ucouay «uu i .. ... 0 

Cricket for girls and boys under twelve has — 
and Thursdays, and for older girls on Mondays and Wednesdays. 


Hampstead and St. John’s Wood Branch. Hon. 


Sec. : Mrs. 
a meeting 


Hampstead and St. John s wood ukajnlh.^^. 

C. Herbert-Smith, The Retreat, North End.— On March 20th, 
was held at 6, Rosslyn Hill, by the kind permission of Mrs. Blyth 


